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ON OPPRESSION. 


© Quo fe Fortuna, eodem etiam Favor nominum inclinat. 


Jusr. 


Where fortune fmiles, there alfo men incline ; 
And thould fhe knit her brows, they are fure to join. 
ANONYMOUS, 


Mr. Looker-on, 

| no fpecies of grievance whatever, that one part of mankind 

is liable to fuffer from the injuftice of the other, can redrefs be 
attained without money or intereft, Nor has innocence, when 
annexed to poverty, ever yet been found a fufficient fhield againft 
the arrows of powerful malevolence: You may fee the fhafts pre- 
fented at you, and have time to hold up your thield againft their 
approach, but to no purpofe ; though fhot from the bow of op- 
prefion, they come pointed with the moft irrefiftible of metals— 
well tempered gold, which befides giving a fure and infallible di- 
rection to their flight, adds that velocity alfo, that nothing can 
withitand the force thereof. 

“ Facile eft opprimere innacentem,’”” experienced the poor lamnb— 
the weakeft went to the wall ; fo has it always been; the eye of 
charitable obfervation has marked and wept at it; opprefled inno- 
cence has felt and groaned beneath it: but, melancholy reflection ! 
it is the general and univerful-courfe of the world ; in vain theres 
VoL, XVI. 403. 2U fore 
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fore would it be to attempt to turn it. It has for its authority, 
the moft uncontroulable precedent. 

Shquld we therefore unhappily labour under any calamity, from 
the abufe and mal-treatment of our fuperiors, we may gather from 
hence the inutility of oppofing ourfelves to them 5 and learn that it 
is much better to be patiently refigned, and tacitly put up with 
their improbity, than run the rifk of bringing on ourfelves heavier 
misfortunes, from:the partial iffue of an unequal conteft. To at- 
tempt redrefs in fuch cafes, without the ability of effecting it, is 
a far lefs politic ftep than a total forbearance ; in the one you may 
evince your philofophy ; but from the other, at the beft, you muft 
expofe your infufficiency. And this we may be aflured of, the 
offence, let it even be of ‘the moft enormous magnitude, is fure to 
be loft in the opinion of the world, if, of the two parties, the of- 
fender fhould be the greateft favourite of fortune; fo true is the 
remark of the hiftorian above, that where fortune leans, there alfo 
does the favour of men incline. The praétices in every fcene of 
life, and daily experience, too woefully prove it; there needs no 
emblem or fimile as a corroboration. 

At the fame time I know not any fubje& that has been fo little 
treated of by the pen of the moralift as this uncharitable difpo- 
fition of mankind; nor can I pretend to account for it, unlefs it 
arofe, either from a conviction that he might expofe other evils with 
a greater chance of exploding them, and might confequently dwell 
thereon with more fatisfaétion, or from a fear of levelling their 
farcaims at the {trong and opulent. In the latter apprehenfion, 
Perfius hefitated at firft, with “ah fi fas dicere?’’ but by making 
this reply to.himfelf “fed fas,” but it muft be right, he foon re- 
linquifhed his timidity, and gave that truth and {pirit to his pen 
(though Nero himfelf was the fubject of it) that every juft and 
learned man cannot but admire and applaud him, nor fee fuch no- 
torious inftances of the fubverfion of all divine law and juftice 
without moralizing with himfclf on it, and finding his affections 
{pontancoufly take fire at fuch uncharitable and bafe propentfities. 
‘Fhough J do not let it entirely deftroy my repofe, yet when I fee 
honefty and virtue (though in rags). beaten down by tyranny and 
power,,even with the fanction of a coronet for their contempt of 
equity and confcience, furely I may lawfully let loofe my animad- 
verisons, and brand thei cruelty of fuch oppreffion, as it richly 
merits, with infignia of infamyandfcandal. ’Tis true, it is a de- 
farmity of nature, not to be .entirely done away ; yet we may 
abhor, and as much as in us lies, reprove and reprobate it, 
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Unjuft and cruel then, let the haughty magiftrates infult and 
trample on the needy honefty of poor Lychius, becaufe his fincerity 
and truth will not, with modern prudence, allow him to cringé to, 
and adulate their unwarrantable arrogancy; ftill'their'difhonefty 
is never a whit the lefs difhoneft, becaufe it exults ; nof his inno- 
cency the lefs innocent, becaufe it falls, Let them, with magifterial 
pride, threaten and bid him dread the confequence of their difap- 
probation, ftill their denunciations cannot banifh the grateful fatis- 
faction arifing within himfelf, from having maintained’a fpirit at 
once virtuous and noble. Thefe reflections, in the worft difcom- 
fitures, cannot but afford Lychus that fincere pleafure and real 
confolation, that muft more than equipoife the gratification that 
might enfue from the acquirement of a temporary reparation. 

Lychus is no adulator, therefore my Lord is prejudi¢ed againtt 
him. Malus and Pejus are fycophants, therefore they deceive his 
Lordfhip’s credulity, and find an eafy accefs for their flander, as well 
as their perfons. Yet Lychus will never be a parafite, and-from no 
inducement whatever, a parafite to a parafite. Ithas been aflerted, 
and I think the hypothefis good, “that there is nothing fo fcan- 
dalous as to be the fool of a fool.” 

’Tis a reafonable and juft conclufion, to fuppofe the judgment 
of an offended Almighty will iffue outa due punifhment for one 
kind of criminality as well as for another ; and, that though ‘it 
may not be immediately in fight, it will itill in the end confront 
and retaliate on the offender with a thorough and exemplary ven- 
geance: And as Providence is fure to overtake the improbity of 


the one, fo it is certain to compenfate and reward the hardfhips of 


the other; which is intimated no lefs in profane hiftory than in 
facred, Therefore, let not profperity infultingly forget the fupreme 
omnipotence, nor adverfity infulted defpair of a merciful ‘and 
compleat equivalent. The nataral di¢tates of reafon will {hew the 
weaknefs of either. 

Before I clofe my paper I muft beg to invite my reader’s at- 
tention toa paflage extracted from the works of that great and 
good man, Sir Walter Raleigh, though it may not be deemed en- 
tirely applicable to my prefent theme, ftill it may claim fome ana- 
logy toit ; and as it has for its recommendation, elegance, as well 
as found reafon and the pureft morality, I hepe tie unreatonable- 
nefs of its introduction will be kindly excufed : 

“ Let the rich man (faid Sir Walter) think all fools, that can- 
not equal his abundance; the revenger, all negligent, that have 
not trodden down their oppofites ; the politician all grofs, that 
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will not merchandife their faith ; the man in power, all weak and 
infignificant, that cannot exercife his influence to a degree of 
fyranny : yet when we once come in fight of the port of death, 
to which all winds drive us, and when by letting fall the fatal 
anchor, which can never be weighed again, the navigation of 
this life takes end; then it is, I fay, that our own cogitations, 
(thofe fad and fevere cogitations, formerly beaten from us by our 
health and felicity) return sgnn and pay us to the uttermoft for all 
the pleafing and delufive paflages of our lives paft.”’ 
I think it the trueft picture of human life I ever beheld, 
L. 





On th ODIOUSNESS of VICE, 
To te LOOKER-ON, 
SIR, Exeter, Sept. 13) 1790. 


HERE are none of your papers which have aflorded me fo 
much pleafure in the perufal as thofe on rgligious fubjects, 
Indeed from what I have obferved your chief aim and defign 
throughout {eems to be that of promoting the caufe of religion 
and virtue. 

There is one method likely to contribute to the advancement of 
religion which I think might frequently be adopted with fuccets, 
i mean the expofing of vice in all its deformity. “The moft pro- 
fligate men will oftentimes acknowledge and admire the fuperior 
attractions of virtue, and only wifh they could forlake their evil 
ways and follow its precepts. “Then why do they not? From 
their admiration of it, it is evident their neglect does not arife from 
diflike ; to what caufe then fhall we attribute it? A very probable 
one in my opinion is, that hurried on and blinded as they are by 
their paffions, they do not view themfelves in that odious light 
which they oul if their crimes were properly expofed, and 
therefore are unfurnifhed with a very powerful argument againft 
the commiffion of fin, namely the difgrace which attends it, I fay 
properly expofed ; for it is by no means uncommon to hear peo- 
ple lamenting the degeneracy of the prefent age, but at the fam¢ 
time fo very fearful of offending the delicate ears of their auditors 
with fhocking names, that feduction, adultery, fornication, and 
whoredom, are all exprefled by that more delicate word gallantry, 
and the moft impious profane jefts and difcourfes are foftened and 
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accommodated to their polite ee the name of Levity and 
airy flights in converfation, Nay, eft term that can be ufed 


defcriptive of a man who has ruined his conftitution by drunken- 
ne(s, and every fpecies of debauchery, is that of having been a very - 
gay man in his time, and guilty of many émpropricties. 

I could produce many other inftances of the like kind, but they 
muft have fallen within the obfervation of moft people. From 
what has been faid I would not have you think I mean to affert that 
this is the only caufe that can be affigned why men continue in the 
practice of evil, but of this I am confident, that were they never 
to hear their crimes mentioned but with abhorrence, very few 
would be found fo utterly abandoned and loft to every feife of 
fhame as to perfevere in a courfe which eventually brought on 
them difgrace and contempt; whereas, on the other hand, when 
thofe who pretend to cenfure, palliate the enormities of vice, by 
exprefling themfelves in fuch terms as upon the whole feem rather 
toapprove than difcountenance, it is no wonder that a fpirit of 
emulation is raifed among young perfons (who are too apt of them- 
felves through the depravity of human nature to fall into fin) who 
fhall moft excel in the commiffion of thofe faults for which, ac- 
cording to their proficiency, they are carefled and coimmended by 
their youthful companions, and not reproved by their elders; but 
which, in their confequences, tend to the deftruction of foul and 
body, : 
I remain your’s, &c, 

A. B. 





i 


Drigin of the Phrafe ‘* Dining with Duke Humphrey.” 
To th PRINTER. 


SIR, 


os having been lately made refpecting the origin of the 
old faying of “ dining with Duke Humphrey ;” I am happy 
that my memory furnifhes me with the means of gratifying it; 
having read, in an old book, that the following circumftance gave 
file to it. 

Some Weftminfter boys, amufing themfelves one. day before 
dinner in Henry VII.’s Chapel, where Duke Humphrey lies in- 
terre, being admonithed repeatedly by the keeper, but in vain, to 
come 
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come out, he at length lock e gate upon them, faying, “ Young 
Gentlemen, a good app ye—l leave you to dine with Duke 
Humphrey.” 

T. W. 





Odfervations on the prefent State of public Affairs in France 
and Germany. 


{From the Encursn Review.] 


ore prefent ftate of France is extremely fluctuating. In 
that country now as in the times of Cromwell, in England, 
2 levelling fpirit in the great body of the people conttantly 
prefles on the rear of their immediate fuperiors, and threatens 
the fubverfion of thofe new decrees and inftitutions which were 
founded themfelves on the fubverfion of all diftinction of ranks, 
and on principles of unbounded freedom. 

The fpirit of liberty makes gradual progrefs in every country 
im Europe; tinétured in each, as was to be expected, withithe 
predominant features in the national character. In France itis 
marked by quick burfts of paffion, and fudden decifions ; in Spain 
by caution and deliberation; in Germany by candour, good fenfe, 
and moderation, 


T HE S A X ON S&S 


now appear on the lift of claimants and fupporters of freedom. 
But all they aim at is the correction of flagrant abufes. ‘They 
do aot wifh to innovate and fubvert, but to reform and main- 
tain their civil conftitution. They wifely blend the rights of the 
people with the conftitutional prerogatives of the fovereign. 
While they appeal to the tribunal of reafon and juftice, they 
themfelves Jiften to their voice. 

” What a different ftate of things is exhibited in 


THE AUSTRIAN NETHERLANDS. 


Three orders of men combined againft the juft prerogatives of 
their legitimate fovereign, the interefts of the people, the dic- 
tates of humanity and found philofophy. Nothing but the blind 
bigotry of fuperitition could fora moment fhut the eyes of even 
the ruftics of the Netherlands againft the horrid tyranny and 
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contempt of all laws, both human and divine, that mark the pro- 
ceedings of thofe execrable demagogues, who, under the veil of 
religion, and in the name of God, are committing every fpecies 
of enormity, and facrificing the lives of their fellow-citizens, 
and the good of their country, to their own unbounded thirft for 
power. It isa fingular fact, in the prefent enlightened period, 
that a Roman Catholic prieft, in defiance of both the imperial 
and papal authority, fhould be able, under pretence of maintain- 
ing the civil conttitution, to introduce anarchy, flaughter, and 
devaftation, without exciting general indignation and horror. 
The well-known fable that reconciled the different powers in the 
Roman ftate, when the people feceded to the Aventine mount, 
could never be more applicable than now, when prieft and 
feudal tyrants have feized the fceptre and fword of the chief 
magiftrate of Belgium, and ufed them as engines of cruelty 
and injuftice againft the moft exalted characters in the nation. 
Who can hear or read their treatment of the Duke D’Urtell 
without experiencing painful emotions of fympathetic grief and 
refentment? This great and good Prince, hereditary chief of 
the order of nobility in Brabant, did not refift the encroach- 
ments of the late Emperor in order to exalt the power of afew 
ecclefiaftical and civil chiefs, but to reftore and maintain the 
rights of the people and of human nature. Hisjuit regard to 
thefe became an object of averfion and jealoufy to the tyrants 
who dreaded that the votaries of freedom would arrange them- 
felves around the ftandard of fo illuftrious a defender of civil 
liberty, Plots were laid againft his life; and, at the preffing 
folicitations of his friends, and even thofe of the deputies of the 
ftates, he retired for protection from poifon or aflaffination (the 
artillery, on many occafions, of the Church of Rome), into the 
province of Flanders. In this retreat the fufpicions and the 
hoftile vengeance of the ufurpers of fupreme power did not 
long fuffer him to remain without molettation. By their in- 
fluence and authority the States of Flanders defcended fo far be- 
neath their dignity as to arreft and confine the Duke of Urfell 
without any form of juftice. Five weeks were {pent in fruitlefs 
attempts to difcover fome plaufible grounds of crimination 
againit the Duke. His judges declared, and authorifed himfelf 
to publifh and proclaim, his innocence. The States of Flan- 
ders, condefcending ftill to be the tools of Van-Eupen, at- 
tempted to prolong his confinement, and fupprefs the decifion 
which the judges had given in his favour, “They applied to cer- 
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tain companies of volunteers to be the executioners of their 
arbitrary mandates; and thus endeavoured to turn the arms 
which they had put into the hands of the citizens againit the 
decrees of juftice. The volunteers refufed to comply with fo 
unjuft and illegal a requifition, The States, on this, erdea- 
voured to carry him off by night, in order to put him imthe 
hands of their accomplices in Brabant. The party fent to per- 
petrate this deed tore the Duke from thearms of his wife and 
children, dragged him by the hair, and threw him bleeding into 
acarriage. Here the volunteers interpofed, and, in conjunction 
with the populace, effected his deliverance. 

In this deliverance we have an inftance of anatural fenfe of 
juttice in the people prevailing over the influence of tyranny and 
prieftcraft; and a proof that there are bounds even to the do- 
minion of the clergy. ‘There are characters, it feems, that are 
not to be infulted with impunity even by the priefthood. Cir- 
cumftances may arife fufficient to awaken. common-fenfe, and to 
reftore, in the moft bigotted places and times, the empire of 
confcience and reafon, 

It is to be wifhed that the Belgic Congrefs would repeat fuch 
acts of violence, once or twice more, in all the provinces. A 
repetition of them, it is to be hoped, would prepare the minds 
of even the Belgic farmers to afiert the rights of freemen, in 
oppofition to clerical, as well as feudal ufurpation, and to main- 
tain them by that which alone can maintain them, the reftitution 
of limited monarchy. 

A plan of equal reprefentation and free government has been 
drawn upon the part of the people of the Belgic provinces, ad- 
drefled to the King of Hungary. In this plan, which is reduced 
to thirty articles or claufes, every barrier that cati be devifed for 
the prefervation of liberty, is included; while, at the fame time, 
the executive power unreftrained, if juftice be no reftraint, is 
left in the hands of the fovereign. ‘Lhe authors of this liberal 
and well-digefted fyitem, have taken it chiefly from the contti- 
tution of England, but guarded againft certain defects; and 
made fome improvements on our political as well as civil laws, 
which are highly worthy of our imitation, As we are fincere 
friends to liberty, to mankind, and particularly ‘to our neigh- 
bours and kinfmen the honeft Flemings, we heartily with for a 
ipeedy reconciliation, on juft and fair grounds, between the King 
of Hungary and his ancient people of the Netherlands. Asa 
mark of good-will, we take the liberty of fuggefting that, 
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in the plan of which we have now given a general account, 
there is rather too much anxiety fhewn about a barrier againft 
the paffidle encroachments of the future fovereigns of Belgium. 
A jealoufy fo feelingly alive cannot in politics, any more than in 
love, conciliate affection, and eftablifh a good underftanding. 
A generous, though not a rafh confidence, with a few general 
limitations, is undoubtedly more likely to gain on the mind of 
fuch a humane and juft Prince as Leopold is hitherto fuppofed 
to be, than the moft cautious inftruments, which, by their very 
particularity, at once excite difguft in the party that they doubt, 
and open room for unthought-of ways in which the executive 
spay ag may carry on its attacks on the legiflative power. 

or a few general laws comprehend all cafes ; but where laws, 
by too minute an attention to particulars, are multiplied to ex- 
cefs, nothing is provided for that is not provided for exprefsly 
and by the moft accurate fpecification—-The time will un- 
doubtedly come when the tyrants of Belgium muft lay down their 
ufurped power. Why will they perfevere inafyftem that muft 
one day unite, in oppofition to their ufurpation, both King and 


people | 





A Pilgrim’s Narratien of his own Hiftory. 
[From the Adventures of John of Gaunt. j 


Was born, in the county palatine of Chefhire. At the de- 
ceafe of my father, who was a fquire of fome opulence, I 
united my patrimony to that of my only brother, removing with 
him to Chefter; where we both became traders in Flemith and 
Spanifh merchandize. My brother, fome two years ago, in 
voyaging to the weftern coaft of Spain, was overtaken by a tem- 
peft, which raging with tremendous violence, he vowed, that if he 
furvived the great peril which then threatened him, he would un- 
dertake a pilgrimage to Saint Jago de Compoftella, The faint 
heard his prayers: My brother was not fhipwrecked. Onhis 
return to England, he informed me of his vow, and, being occu 
pied with the cares of a family, befougkt me, who was unmarried, 
to repair to the fhrine at Compoftella in his ftead, With this re- 
queft I readily complied, partly out of love to my brother, and 
partly from a defire to travel. I arrayed myfelf in the weeds of 
a pilgrim, and, as my intention was to pafs through France, took 
Vou. XVI, 403. 2X the 
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the road directly for Dover. No occurrence of any moment 
prefented itfelf on the way. I arrivedat Dover in fafety and with 
‘delight, and, the wind regen fair for Calais, embarked on board 
a veflel that was already hoifting anchor. At Calais I looked 
around me for a little while; then purfued my journey towards 
the fouthern part of the kingdom, after the cuftomary manner of 
pilgrims. 

Hitherto peace and entertainment had attendedme. But, juft 
asI entered the great pafs of the Pyrenees, an adventure befell 
me which was fomewhat extraordinary. When the fun had for- 
faken the firmament, and the dubious twilight warned the weary 
traveller to feek a refuge, I defcried ina fequeftered glen a lonely 
manfion, to which I turned my fteps, in the earneft hope of find- 
ing there an afylum for the night. Having arrived at the gate, 
I knocked gently with my ftaff, but received no anfwer. Soon 
after I Knocked again: At lengtha cafement was opened above, 
anda veffel of foul water difcharged upon myhead. The cafe- 
ment was then clofed, and no further notice taken of me. 

Enraged at this indignity, I went round the houfe, and, per- 
ceiving in one of the windows a pale and glimmering light, which 
however difcovered to me an old man, who was reading with 
deep attention a book of wonderous fize, I elevated my voice, 
and demanded the reafon of fuch injurious treatment to an in- 
offenfive traveller. At the noife, the old man arofe, and opened 
the cafement; then, looking down, cried, “ depart, in the name of 
Heaven, and think no more about it.” Having thus fpoken, he 
fhut the window. At fome paces further I difcerned another 
light, by which fate a damfel fpinning. I approached it, ftill 
complaining in aloud tone of the outrage that had been offered to 
me. The damfel forthwith looked out, and, perceiving me be- 
low, cried, “depart, in the name of Heaven, and think no more 
about it.” 

You will judge that I was furprized at receiving the fame an- 
fwer, in words exactly the fame, from thefe two different perfons. 
Neverthelefs I explored another quarter of the building, and 
knocked at alittle door, through the key-hole of which a voice 
repeated the felf-fame expreffions that I had heard twice before. 
Fatigued, difappointed, incenfed, aftonifhed, I withdrew to a 
neighbouring foreft, where with a flint and fteel I fired fome 
withered leaves and loofe fticks, by the blaze of which I dried my 
dripping hat and garments. This done, I crept into the hollow 
of a tree, and recommended myfelf to God and Saint Jago. 
Sleep 
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Sleep vifited me not. I fpent the night in pondering on this 
ftrange adventure, and in endeavouring to account for the caufe 
of fuchinhumanity. In vain: The fhades of night departed, and 
day ftole upon me inthe midft of my meditations. I then pur- 
fued my journey, and reached, ere long, a village which lay in a 
romantic fpot amongft the mountains. Here hofpitality, though 
humble was her fare, received me with a cheerful and charitable 
countenance. I neglected not to enquire of the inhabitants con- 
cerning the manfion where Ihad fuffered fuch indignity. But 
all that I could learn was, that it belonged to an aged baron, and 
that fora length of time it had been invariably the cuftom to 
treat in the fame fingular and unchriftianlike manner all travellers 
who fought for admiffion. 

My curiofity was the more inflamed to know to what circum- 
ftance this cuftom owed its origin, and I was refolved on gra- 
tifying it,atthe rifk even of my life. Accordingly I depofited 
my garb of pilgrimage with a pious peafant, who had received 
me for the love of Chrift, and borrowed a coat of mail, in which 
having clad myfelf, I repaired, with a trufty faulchion at my fide, 
to the inaufpicious manfion of that aged baron. I waited in the 
foreft for the arrival of darknefs, then drew towards that part of 
the building, where, on the former night, I had feen the old man 
reading. ‘The fame light appeared; the man alfo had the fame 
great volume before him, upon which he feemed deeply intent. 

Fortunately there was a cafement open ina chamber adjoining 


 tothat where the baron was fitting. To this I climbed by the 


aid of the projecting itones which ornamented the windows ; 
then entered without noife, and proceeded to the apartment 
where the light was vifible. So foftly did I open the door, and fo 
abftracted was the attention of the baron, that he perceived me 
not, until, with my naked faulchion in my hand, I ftood clofe to 
his elbow-chair. In turning over a leaf of the volume which 
he was reading, he, by accident, hit his arm againft mine. Where- 
upon Iheld my fword to his throat, and threatened him with 
aaa deftruction if he made any outcry, or refiftance what- 
oever. 

The baron, with a faultering accent, befought me to fit down, 
and inform him by what means I had found admiffion into his 
houfe, and what was my defire or intention, I took a feat, and 


. told him, that it was immaterial by what means I had gained an 


entrance into his manfion; that I had knocked at his gates (being 
a pilgrim to Compoftella) for ihelter, the preceding night, but 
2X2- had“ 
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had received contumelious ufage, inftead of food and lodging ; 
that I was come, lefsdefirous of revenging the difgrace, than of 
Jearning the caufe and origin of a cuftom fo difhonourable, and 
was determined to take his life, unlefs he would condefcend to 
fatisfy my curiofity. I faid this with a menacing air, as if I really 
had intended to put it into execution. 

The baron, alarmed for his fafety, confented to my requifition, 
and addrefled me inthe following words : I cannot fay, Sir, that 
Iam furprized at your refentment for the reception you have expe- 
rienced, norat your inclination to become acquainted with the 
caufe of it. Know then, that fomewhat more than a century 
ago, my father, who built this edifice, and lived in it with the 
hofpitality that was confiftent with his ftation, on a fudden made 
a vow to fhut his doors againft the traveller, in confequence of 
the ungratefulnefs and villainy of a aw who was journey- 
ing to Compoftella, and had been received within thefe walls. 

One Bernardo, an Italian, who had pafled through France, and 
was croffing thefe mountains inhis way to Spain, arrived at the 
gate of this manfion, and was admitted. The baron my father, 
who delighted in hearing from the intelligent traveller an account 
of whatever was rare and excellent in foreign kingdoms, liftened 
with extreme pleafure to the narration of this Bernardo, who 
had feen much, and, being not ineloquent, could relate his ad- 
ventures in an advantageous manner. Their difcourfe at length 
turned upon celebrated pieces of armour, and-weapons preferved 
in ancient and auguft families, as having once belonged to fome 
gigantic progenitor. Nor did the helmet of Mambrino and 
the fword of Earl Rowland, fo famed in heroic ftory, remain un- 
noticed by them. 

There was, Sir, in our family a remarkable pair of fpurs, which 
had been worn by my warlike anceftors many ages ago, in the 
battles between the Saracens and the Emperor Charlemagne. 
With refpect to thefe fpurs, Sir, it had been prophefied of yore 
that as long as they continued inthe pofleffion of our race, we 
fhould flourifh in deeds of arms, and be renowned in the annals 
of chivalry from generation to generation, ‘They were likewife 
of uncommon fize, of moft exquifite manufacture, and, except 
as to the rowels, of the pureft gold. My father made no difficulty 
to fhew them to the ftranger, who admired them as well for their 
workmanhhip, as their antiquity. 

But evil was the hour in which Bernardo beheld them. For 
in the dead of night (ye powers! that hofpitality fhould mect fo 
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vile a recompence ! ) in the dead of night the caitiff pilgrim arofe, 
took the fpurs of my forefathers from the hook on: which they 
hung; then, having hidden them in his fcrip, departed at the 
dawn of day. 

A full week had elapfed, ere this invaluable monument of our 
fortune and our fame, this talifman, as it were, on which our 
mightinefs depended, was mifled by the domefticks, who, knowing 
the importance of fuch a relick to our family, were ftruck with 
confternation, and reluctant to difclofe a circumftance fo unfor- 
tunate to my father. At length the baron himfelf became ac- 
quainted with the difafter. You will readily conceive, Sir, that 
his anguifh was fevere, his wrath againft the pilgrim {whom he 
juftly fufpected of being guilty) outrageous. Had not his re- 
tainers reprefented to him the unlikelihood of difcovering and 
overtaking the villain Bernardo, he would have purfued him from 
cliff to cliff of the Pyrenzan hills, from the -forefts of the 
Afturias to the plains of Eftremadura. 

He then made afolemn vow, that never more would he admit 
any traveller beneath his roof, and enjoined his domeftics, under 
pain of his fharp difpleafure, to beftow on all fuch as fhould in 
future approach his gates the ignominious treatment of which you, 
Sir, now complain, and to bid them, in a little formulary which 
he compofed for the occafion, “ depart in the name of Heaven, 
and think no more about it.” Moreover, on his death-bed, he 
appointed by his teftament, that his heirs fhould inviolably obferve 
this tern ordinance, and pofterity revenge the affliction of their 
forefather. 

Thus, Sir, have I explained to you the caufe of this unpleafant 
cuftom. Here ended the baron. 


(To be continued.) 





Affetting Anecdotes of fome Scotch Officers, 


N the troubles which took place in behalf of James II. and 
after Lord Dundee was killed at Killicranky, and peace re- 
ftored to the Highlands, fome officers, to the number of 150, fol- 
lowed the fortune of James into France. Ali were of honourable 
births, attached to'each other, in their political principles only to 
blaine, yet gloried in them. Upon their arrival in France, penfions 
were afligned them by the French King ; but upon the capclulieg 
o! 
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of the civil war, thofe penfions were withdrawn, becaufe the obs 
jet no longer exifted for which they had been given. 

Finding themfelves, therefore, a2 load upon James, whofe 
finances could fcarcely fuffice for himfelf, they petitioned that 
Prince for leave to form themfelves into a company of private 
centinels, afking no other favour than that they might be permitted 
to choofe their own officers. 

Jamesaflented. They repaired to St. Germain’s to be viewed 
by him before they were modelled in the French army. A few 
days after they came, they pofted themfelves, in accoutrements 
borrowed from a French regiment, at a place through which he 
was to pafs as he went to the chafe, an amufement of which he 
became paffionately fond after the lofs of his kingdom. He afked 
who they were; and was furprized to find they were the fame 
men with whom, in garbs better fuited to their rank, he had the 
day before converfed at his levee; ftruck with the levity of his 
amufement, contrafted with the mifery ot thofe who were juffering 
for him, he returned penfive to the palace. The day he reviewed 
them he pafled along the ranks, wrote in his pocket-book, with 
his own hand, every gentleman’s name, and gave his thanks in 
particular, and then removing to the front, bowed to the body, 
with his hat off. After-he had gone away, ftill thinking honour 
enough was not done them, ‘he returned, bowed again, and burft 
into tears. 

The body kneeled, bent their heads and eyes ftedfaft upon the 
ground, and then ftarting up at once pafled him with the ufual 
honours of war, as ifit was only a common review they were ex- 
hibiting, They were fent from thence to the frontiers of Spain, 
a march of goo miles, on foot. Wherever they pafled, they were 
received with tears by the women, with refpect by the men, but 
with laughter at the aukwardnefs of their fituation by moft of 
them, ‘hey were always the foremoft in battle, and the laft in 
retreat, 

Of all the troops in the fervice, they were moft obedient to 
orders, 

Twice only they difobeyed : the firft time at the fiege of Rofes, 
where they had fallen into difeafes, and being ordered to quit the 
camp, they delayed to obey until they had fent a remonftrance to 
Marthal Noailes, againft what they termed an affront. 

The fecond inftance of inattention to orders, was upon the fol- 
lowing occafion :~The Germans had made a lodgment in an 
ifland of the Rhine; the French, from an opinion that the river 
was 
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was impaflable without boats, had ordered a number for the paf- 
fage; among other troops, intended for the fervice, this company 
was ordered to keep a ftation oppofite to the ifland, until the boats 
fhould arrive; but finding, upon examination, the ford, though 
difficult not impaflable, they pafled over, and totally defeated the 


enemy. 





aa. ae ee 
NUMBER V. 


«« The indignant miufe, tho’ fcorning bafe controul 
“ Seeks the juit critic, of congenial foul.” 
Harter. 


ie was with the fulleft approbation of the general utility of, 
and the plan upon which the Weekly Entertainer was eftab= 
lithed, that I firft became, and ftill with to continue a correfpon- 
dent; and from conviction that it would be ftill more ufeful if it 
‘was made more general on every fubject, in whatever I write it 
‘will be my endeavour to go into that path leaft trod by other cor= 
refpondents ; and it appearing to me that though ample on fome 
fubjects it has fhewn a poverty in matter of criticifm, I thall 
occafionally indulge myfelf in fuch obfervations as occur in my 
reading.—And though this part of writing certainly is the moft 
‘ungracious of all literary compofition, it being ever painful to a 
liberal mind to pafs cenfure, yet as it has a balancing power, that of 
beftowing merited praife, and the advantages arifing from an im= 
partial inveftigation being fo great, fearlefs of cenfure I ruth iato 
the path—not that I fhould obtrude opinions dogmatically, but on 
the contrary fubmit them with the greateft deference—yet con- 
fident that if I throw out any new or ufeful hint I fhall have fome 
credit, and when tedious or fallible, indulgence. 

I mean not, as is too generally the cafe, to take up an author as 
a fubject for anatomical diflection, to fhew my {kill as an artitt, 
but more to exhibit the beauty of the workmanthip, than peevifhly 
to quarrel with and expofe light defects—it being my wilh “ to 
fmooth the rugged brow of criticifm” by freely beftowing well 
earned praife, that being moft agreeable to a generous mind ; yet 
when the lafh is loudly demanded, it were pufillanimity to withhold 
it, let the author be who he may.—And that I may not givea 
fhadow 
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fhadow for a charge of dealing out perfonal invective or fulfome 
panegyrick, (purpofes hateful to my foul) I make my firft eflay 
on an author who can have no pretenfions to either, having long 
before my day made good his claim to publick favour.—I mean the 
author of the tragedy of — 

Some one (and I think ’tis Mr. Addifon) remarks, that a per- 
fect tragedy is the moft difficult of all the works of genius; and 
really if we were to confider how very few attempts have fuc- 
cecded in that way, we muft half incline to his opinion—-That 
which I fhall make the fubjeét of this paper is generally thought to 
beas free of defeéts as moft—its language eafy and fowing—the 
verfification full and nervous—the incidents, though few, intereft- 
ing—and the plot fimple and natural—feldom violently trefpaffing 
on probability.—Yet when viewed clofeft, how far is it from per- 
fection ?—<deficient in itrength and pathos, unequal in its com- 
pofition, formal in its fentiment—and as to character (Glenalvon 
only excepted) unfinifhed. Light and fhade too deeply contrafted, 
and Jaid on with but little kill. 

For inftance, Lord and Lady Randolph, and their prattling 
waiting woman, form as abfurda trio as the Britifh drama has to 


exhibit.—He (Lord Randolph) a weak, headftrong, jealous, proud * 


foldier ; and, though a principal actor in the drama, is never made 
to fay a foolifh thing, nor ever do a good one; not poflefling 
virtue enough to excite pity, we refign him to his misfortunes 
(though no villain) with the moft ftoical indifference.—His lady 
of avery different caft, made up of contradictions ; now charm- 
ing us with the ftrength of her intelleét, and the delicacy of her 
fentiments ; and then in an inftant after fhocks us with the moft 
trifling infipidity, and grofs fenfuality-To give one example 
from many, we hear her telling Mrs Anna, who by the bye is a 
very fit confident for fuch matters, that though fhe appears in her 
old age withered, yet once in her youth fhe was very beautiful, and 
very much like the rofe; and by way of fimilizing very ferioufly 
afks her if fhe has never feen 


“ A flower open its bud, and fpread its filken /eaves, 
“ To catch {weet airs and odours to beftow ; 

s Then by the keen blaft nipt pull in its eaves, 

“© And though ftill living die to {cent and beauty.” 


And then, after fhewing this flower almoft covered with aves, 
fagely remarks 


“ Emblem of me!!!” 


But 
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"But this might have pafled unremarked if it had been faid by 


another, but of her felf ’tis abominable ; and I with that talking 
nonfenfe was the worft crime I had to charge this honourable lady 
with, but alas ! fhe is fhamefully indecent. : 

One would hardly think the fame writer would be capable in 
another place of drawing the following beautiful picture of her 
dead lord; a defcription which for brevity, energy; fimplicity, and 
feeling has noequal. ‘Take it and admire it. 


“© His eye was like the eagle’s, 

« Yt fometimes liker to the dove’s; his mien, his fpeechs 
«“ Were fweetly fimple, and full oft deceiv’d 

“ Thofe trivial mortals who feem always wile ; 

« But when the matter match’d his mighty mind 

“ Up rofe the hero; on his piercing eye 

“ Sut obfervation ! on each glanceof thought 

“ Decifion followed—as the thunder-bolt 

* Purfues the flafh.” : Acr IIL 


A character drawn thus unequally lays claim in vain to appro- 
bation. ’ 

The young Norval is better finifhed, but far from perfett.— 
Glenalvon is—lI had almoft faid compleat—had not the original 
of which he is a copy, Iago, fhewed me his fuperior.—Old Norval 
is drawn with feeling and pathos—of the other charaéters I fore 
bear to draw their frailties from their dark abode.—«As I remarked 
above the author’s language is in general chafte, yet he fometimes 
offends the ear very fhamefully ; but ample recompence is made 
by young Norval inhis defcription of the Hermit, who lived ina 
deep cave beneath a mountain’s brew, ina wild defert; fometimes 
not in his perfect mind, wandering befide fome namelefs ftream 
or fitting on a rock holding a dialogue with his loved brother’s 
ghoft, and making fad orifons for him he flew.—And by old 
Norval in his defcription of that night in dark December when 
the wind and rain beat hard upon his roof—when the river rufhed 
a fanguine current down the valley, and the loud and frequent 
roarings of the angry /pirit of the {torm was heard. 

In both which fancy, tafte, and judgment, ftrive for excellence: 
One obfervation more, and I have done. ’Tis on the epilogue, in 
which the beauties are fo thick that language (except its own) 
is unequal to fpeak it. I will therefore quote it at full, and for 
which every lover of genius will thank me, 

Vou. XVI. 403. ee By 
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By way of epilogue—not one word 

Our bard will write—he fays ’tis moft abfurd, 

With comic wit to contradi@ the ftrain 

Of tragedy, and make your forrows vain. 

Sadly he fays that pity is the beft, 

The nobleit paffion of the human breaft, 

For when its facred {treains the heart o’erflow, 

In gufhes forrow with the tide of woe, 

And whenits waves retire, like thofe of Nile, 

They leave behind them fuch a golden foil, 

That there the virtues without culture grow ; 

There the fweet blofloms of affection blow. 

Thefe were his words—void of all art— 

I felt them—for he {poke ’em from his heart. 

Nor will I now attempt with witty folly, 

To chafeaway celeftial melancholy. 
sio¢ F ICARUS. 





ANTIQUITY of the WOOLLEN MANUFACTURE. 


B* a report ‘of the Committee of the Highland Society of 
Scotland, ‘it appears that the Shetland Iflands ftill contain 
that ‘valuable bréed of fheep, whith being anciently diffufed over 
Great Britain, rendered the wookof this kingdom -niore precious 
than thatof Spaifi itfelf. 0 Digest 

The Roman Emperors, whén matters of the world,/eftablithed 
a'woollen manufacture at Wincheiter to make cloth for their own 
péculiar ufe. (Gibfon’s Camden’s Britannia, p. 18.) Dior 
nyfius ~ Alexandrinus fays, the woo] of Britain is fpun fo fine, that 
ifcan only bé compared with the fpider’s draught. 

- From’ Madox’s Hiftory of the Exchequer, it'appears, that the 
guild of weavers paid twice as much to government as any other. 
Inthe year “1214, the cuftonis ‘paid for woad, the principal blue 
dye in’ thofe -days, amounted ‘to 10,8311. of which 23301. was 
patd by the port of Southampton alone, which fhows that the 
manufacture fill kept its ground at ‘Winchelter, where the 
Romans firft eftablifhed it. Guiciardin,;who wrote in 1470, 
prefers the Englifh wools to the Spanifhy calling -the former 
lane finiffine, by which it fhould feem that finene/s was the d iftin= 
guilhing peculiarity of Englifh' wool, at that time, when com- 
pared with the Spanifh. ‘This fuppofition is reduced to certainty 
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by ‘another paffage, p. 12.2, -edit. Antwérp3 "itt which che Lays” 


“ the wool of the country is*¢oarfe, and cannot be compared with 
that of Spain, much lefs with that of England.” Rapin mentions, 
that Englifhi wool fold’in Flanders xt the txorBitant price of ‘401. 
per fack ii'the year 13373’ whereas a Spanithr Veffel, in the year 
1470, bouid for the Netherlands, having been téken by an Englith 
privateer, the owners Of that ‘Veffél lodged’ ‘a’elditi of damages, 
and ftated the wool as being worth in the Netherlands, 41. per fack. 
The. Englifh wool fo much cévetéd abroad; was Mort clothing 
wool, apid riot long combihe” wodly which “is dre only kind how 
fent out of ‘the kingdom TH orde to recdver this tong-lott article 
of manufa&ture and commerté, the’ Highlaad*Suciety have given 
orders to buy a fufficiént quafitity. of the beft breed of Shetland 
theep, and others refembling‘ them in the Hebrides ; ‘they are to be 
confined in fome of the fall iMlands, which have been generoufly 
offered by the’ proprietors, for the putpofe of enabling the Society 
tomake {uch experiments for tlie Improvement of Wool, as they 
thall judge moft proper. aes 





Inferiptton on a Monument tately fat up at Frampton, -1n 
Dorfetfhire, tothe Memory'of the exemplary Mrs, Browne, 
late of Bath. 

N this ‘Chancel are interred te remains of SUSANNAH 


BROWNE, daughter of RozertT Browne, Efg. and 
Frances Browne, of this place—whom it would be equally 


unpardonable to lay down in her grave in filence, or to mention her , 


without refpect. Religious without erthufiafm, without often- 
tation; and polite without flattery, the fet virtue in the faireft point 
of view. No one was more accomplifhed, or better bred—no 
one more compaffionate, or benevolent to her fellow-creatures— 
no one mere frequent, or fervent, in devotion towards GOD.— 
it is difficult to fpeak of a great character as it deferves. The 
Great Judge of All can only read the confciences of men, Among 
her equals, and contemporaries, they who knew her beft, beit 
know how to value her worth. 

She died at Bath on the 5th of May 1790, in her eighty-cighth 


au 2 Anfwer, 
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Anfuer, by Fidelia, of Bath, ne R. Gilbert’s Queftion, inferted 
june 7° 


| ae x= the greater, and y= the leffer number; then per 
.queftion xy + y*=2402.176. and x*—~x*y = 28407.607488, 
Now by proceeding according to the directions given in page 178 
of Simpfon’s Algebra, 2d. edit. and putting f-+s=x, and g+t= 
y> We thall have gs + ft + 2gt=2402.176—fg—g*, and 3fs—2f 
“gs—f't =28407.607488 + gfh—f?, i 
' But it appears from the given equations that x muft be fome- 
what greater than 45, and y fomething more than 31. I there- 
fore take f= 45, & g=31, then $ & t will denote what they want 
of truth refpectively, aiid by fubftituting the values of f and g 
above, we gt 31s + 107t = 46,176, and 3285s. 202 5t= 57.60 
sd ; = two equations folved _ give s=, 24 and t= 36, 
confequently x =45 + 24= 45,24, and y= 31 + 36= 31.36. the 
daniel pe eda, w. wR Sabha the al ip 

+§+ We have received the like anfwer from Jofeph Applin, of 
Sturminfter Newton ; Sciolus, of Briftol; and William Up- 
john, of Shafton. 





- + * oe 


Anfwer, by Furze Stub, Long Moor, to Mary Bacon’s Enigma, 
inferted Fuly 12. 


LMIGHTY GOD bade, from afar, 
ELIJAH mount the Blazing Car ; 
And wing his courfe towards ahome, 
To reft where death can never come. 

#,* We have received the like anfwer from C, C. near 
Taunton; J. H.of Lyme; J. Cofens, of Afhburton; Juven- 
tus, of Lifkeard; T, Giles, of Totnes; J. Collins, of Uff- 
culm; and R, Gilbert, of Crediton. 





Anfwer, by 7. Cofens, of Afhburton, to F.Whiteway’s Charade, m- 
ferted Fuly 19. 
LEASURE made ufe of to excefs 
Hath often many fore opprefs’d. 


tl] We have received the like anfwer from Furze Stub, Long 
Moor; R. Gilbert, Crediton; 'T. Hannaford junior, and The- 
mas Giles, of Totnes ; and J. Collins, of Uffculm. 
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4CHARADE, by Thomas Daw, of Totnes. 
HREE-SEVENTHS of a meafure find ; 


To it a part of me combine : 
Cement my whole, and it will fhow 
A town in Norfolk, bards, adieu. 





A QUESTION, by W. Upjohn, of Shaftefoury. 


GIVEN x+7y—4z=48 
x+ 8y+ 3z=83 


x 
-+ty+z=16 

3 
To find the name of adomeftic animal, where the value of x 
y, and z, denote the places in the alphabet for each refpective 
letter. 





A REBUS, by Sherlock Edwards. 


TTEND, ye weftern wits, and firft unfold, 
The god of wealth, of opulence, and gold; 
A town in Somerfet you’ll then define ; 
And next a Britifh poet quickly find ; 
At laft, ingenious wits, a mufe difclofe ; 
Join the initials, and with care difpofe : 
A patriot then you eafily may fcan, 
And hail him, hail him, hail the godlike man! 


BORK HOR IORI HOR OC 


*4* The Copy of the Letter figned Peg Termagant is deftroyed, 
—The Inquirer is perfeétly right in his Idea, that if it had been con- 
jectured that it was meant as a perfenal Attack, it would not have 
been inferted. 
yt The Letter on the Subject of Canals willhave a place next 

eth. 

“ A Wintce’s Day” having already been feverely animadverted 
upon, we think it unneceffary to infert any more upon the fubject. Qs 
general gbfervations contain nothing new, 


POETRY. 
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Lines written on King’s Sedgmoor in Fune, 1790. 


EHOLD! this fweet, enchanting fcene, 


In matchlefs beauty gaily drefs’d ; 


‘The pride of allthe neighb’ring green, * 


Array’din fimple nature’s veft. 


The lofty hills and towering woods 
Promifcuoutfly the plain furround ; 
The rude, tempeftuous, dafhing floods, 

Now gently glide within its bound, 


The fportive cattle’s numerous band, 
Where plenty all around them flows, 
In wanton play fkip o’er the land, 
And ail their pleafing gambols fhow. 


For here, when winter finks away, 
And {miling fummer rears her head, 

The herds as brifk as blooming May 
In numbers great are fafely fed: 


Not like 2 Monmouth’s* powerful hoft, 
When rude rebellion onward bore ; 

A hufband, father, brother loft, 
And with the dead were number’d o’er, 


When civil tumult and defpair 
Spread bloody carnage all around, 
And groans re-echo’d thro’ the air 
From off the crimfon colour’d ground. 


When 


* A battle was fought on this Moor in the year 1685, between the 
forces of King James II. and the Duke of Monmouth. 
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When father did the fon oppofe, 
* - And brothers ’gainft each other fought, 
Sad defolation then uprofe, 
And here its dreadful terrors wrought. 


When inftrumentst of rural field 
Were into hoftile weapons turn’d, 

Which ruftics did uncouthly wield, 
And here with them each other fpurn’d. ji 


Not like the winter’s chilling blaft, 

When howling winds tempeftuous blow; 
And all the fky is overeaft 

With dafhing rains or falling fnow. 























When ftorms do moft tremendous roar, 
And troubled waters furious rage, 

The waves do o’er its furface foar+, 
And none. its force can e’er afluage. 


But now the rugged winter’s gone, 
And all is pleafant and ferene, 
True joy is feen in every one i 
While fummer crowas the fmiling fcene. 


The blaft is o’er, the waters ceafe 
Its ufual bounds to overflow ; 
The battle’s. paft, and lovely peace 
Its lafting bleflings doth beftow. 
The herdfman now equipp’d with ferip and horn 
Recounts the num’rous flocks each dewy morn. 


t Weapons which. the country people ufed in the battle, namely, an 
eld fcythe, cut in two, and fixed on along pole. One of thefe in- 
ftruments is preferved, among other curiofities, in the ‘Tower of 
London. 

+ This Moor is overflowed by the river Parret during the greateft 
part of the winter feafon. 





SONNET TO ELIZA, 


OU afk me what is love; hear all I know: f 
It is not reafon’s, ’tis not nature’s child— 


Thus 
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Thus fpeaks the experience of fix thoufand years— 
Reafon’s too proud, and nature is too wild. 


Yet barbarous nature has been known to feel, 
And proud philofophy has learn’d to reft, 
When pierc’d by fate’s inexorable fting, 
In fweet dependance on another’s breaft. 


When fenfe and intelleé& sy em join, 

The harmonious union forms the angel love ; 
Reafon muft regulate life’s mad career, 

And teach the headlong paffions how to move, 


The effect depends upon its caufe ; and thus 
What’s perfect muft be lov’d: ’Tis thus we fee 
The chain divine hold on; and hence 
The effec is feen in me, the carife in thee. 





Among ft other various Accomplifhments the Princefs Royal is 
diftinguifhed by her Skill in cutting out Trees in Paper. 
The lilimind Lines were left upon a Table in her Apart- 
ment, which was covered over with feveral Specimens of 
this elegant Ingenuity. 


AIR hand! which can on virgin paper write, 
Yet, from the ftain of ink, sete it white; 
Whofe travels o’er the filv’ry furface thew, 
Like tracks of leverets in morning {now ! 
) Love’s image thus in pureft minds is wrought, 
Without a {pot or blemifh in the thought. 
Strange that your fingers fhould the pencil foil, 
Nor want the aid of colours or of oil. 
Altho’ the painter boughs and leaves can make, 
*Tis your’s alone to bid them bend and fhake. 
Your breath falutes the new-created grove, 
Fann’d by the fragrant gale its branches move. 
For Orpheus danc’d the foreft ; but, for you 
Not woods alone but motions {pring to view. 
The poct lab’ring to defcribe his mind, 
Is, as in language, fo in fame confin’d : 
Your works are read wherever there are men, 
And thus the {ciflars far exceed the pen ! 
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